there,”
s very nice of you, but I'm
ly, gatisfled whero 1am,"
a4 coally, malking o at-
rige.

£it."

t, please,” she said pet-
iy ¢I doo't even want to know
i ou are." 3 W
#A11 right)" he smiled as he lil !
: ‘and dropped carelessly at,

t. “Well say that I'm Mr, |

nj Yonfre Miss Sprite.” !
gitl was in' anything but ni
‘m

e fact Is," she sald after 2

.28 the darkness settled
“them. “T'll just have to go.,
friends at the camp'll be Iouk-]
[

for ma and they'll be scared to
T'm not in pretty soon.”
! You're coming to your,
he remarked with salis-

girl only answered by sud-
bursting into tears while the
looked on in amazement.
¥, what's the matter? ‘he
ut she only continued -to

200K here," he said at last, “For

~sake, do stop or I'll just
g0, dippy. When [ see a girl
either/want to spank her or

bt

in my arms and soolhe !

‘and since yon're a perlect
to me I'm alraid to do
fher. Toa might misunderstand.”
\The sprite could not heip laugk-
{: this in gpite of her predica-
#Now, won't vou tell me wha:
tronble 1s?* he asked gently.
* guess I'll have to," she
essed. “To begin with, there's
of us camping in a little
o the Watkins place, und
we,came to the country we've
e perfectly wild.
‘was dreadfully hot this after-
n about 2 o'clock and we were
around in the shade (-
keep- cool when some (ne|
ald: T wish 1 had a nice luseics |
raitermelon’ ang we began toikin:
bout how good it would be, an,
fore ] knew it they had dared |
go.and slip one out of some-
pdy’s field. [ don't know ve! what
8'me agree to do it, and I[1had
| in town I'd have dicd belore |,
'wonld have stolen a pif, bul—
P Wall, the long and short of it is
_ that I=I'm silting on one of your
*  watermelons. .

B man lmz;hed until the forest

vou. got it out of the rateh
g other side of the thicket!”

said.
Fes, and Il do eanything on
/if you won't send me to jeil.
d kill my father and mother

aphit

b

Ey CORA MOORE , have a distinet and distinguished
New Yori's Fashion Authority. ! line to them, The underbrim is of
NEW YORK, July 10—Here isa | organdie a trifle deeper® in tone
simple costume belonging to Elaine | they the soft crown. An organdie
Hammersteln's summer ontfit, that | band and smart bow complete the
is exceedingly atiractive and could |
be copied fn any colored organdic. | deep roll-over collar, short sleeves
This particalar one is a pale orchic | and a sash that is cut wider in front
tint. ‘The hat is one of those flare-| to form & girdle effect, then ties
brimmed shapes that are soft yet| in a butterfly bow at the back.

i~ T

- s P

ADVENTURES OF THE TWiNS

Peor Mr. Tingaling.

Napey and Niek started to follow Tinzaling upstehs. when he
went to logk for Chirk Chirmiunk. fo sec what on earth he meant by
slamruing £ many bureau drawers. But the Liitle Green Shoes
stopped them right ar ihe bo.ww and wouldn't take anothar step.

So up the fairy landlord went, aione. He was worrled, because
it wag ren’ day, you know,and he was afraid Chirk couldn’t find
enotgh money to pay him,

Every step he took, the stairs crealted and groanel miserably,
but Tingaling pretended not to notice this, any more then he had the
sagging doors and the bad wall-pa per.

Up he went, up and upand up in the direction of the drawer
slamming, hut every new step tilted him so, that finally he had to
grab the lanister to keep himself from falling.

He was almost to the top, about next to the last step, I think,
when there was a crash, anda smash and a loud splintoring sov=l,
snd Tingaling snddenly disappear ed altogether! It was plain what

hat, The frock has a blouse with .

‘the. last thing before leaving her
home containeg her confession and
eolved the murder mystery. -

! Minetta Briggs had: heard of the
sale of Ives’ business on the morn-

would “mp at the chance” to
her with him, but he “turned her
down flat."” And that very day her

- {husband discarded her. She de-

cided to make Ives pay. ,

She had Joved the man passion-
ately. In epite of the flattery which
she knew he lavished on all wo-
men, in pite of his reputation he
had convinced her that she was:the
only woman in the world he really
cared for, “And he turned me
down in the end she wrote. She
didn’t blame her husbang (or cast-
ing her off, but she calmly decided
to make (he liar who had wreck
her life realize that he had taken
a long chance on the patience of
one womin. She warped him, by
letter, that she would be revenged.
Then she hunted up the sutomatic
her hushand had acquired, some-
how while in the army. =~

She followed Ives from the hotel
where he was accustomed (o lunch,
sought him out in the crowd at the
beach, had a few hot words with
him, an4 then concealed herself in
a room In the upper tier of the
woman's pavillon. What followed,
the Eapers had alrendy printed.

“She was hidden just where
Morrison swore the shot had been
fired from. Now, isn't that man
|perfectly wonderful?” [ asked
triumphantly of the group at

! "You two girls seem hty in-
terested in this me."\mr’gmirked
:daddy. “Never knew Jane to be so
imorh_id about anything before.”

: “It's all Ann's fault,” ] sald dry-

And that was as close ag I ever
came to letting him or mother sus-
pect how nearly Anon had disgraced
the name of Lorimer,

“I wish every foolish girl {n the
Iand had been forced to read every
bit of information the papers print-
el about Ives' career” said
Mother Lorimer, in what her sons

‘(, mother’s dinner table that night.

seitled myselt comfortably to lis-

]:ten, I wanted Ann to hear it and

so I was delighted to have mother
continue:

\8irls agalst the Ives variely that
{1d force them to know about him.
(U8 to wirn empty-headed girls
ezainst themselves, It's to make
theu_l see how cheep, how degraded
Ives' women friends really look—in
a long procession—in spite of thelr
beauty ond their cloths!”

In her cxcitement, Mother Lori-
mer quite forgot that Ann had been
seen with Ives more than once.
But 1 didn't care. Let Ann wince.
Sha had caused me so much
anguish that I felt she ought to
winee a little.

“That o man of his stamp conld
attract women of all clasees—and
80 manv of them—some with ex-
cellent bome training—Is a sad
reveiation. 1 forgot about Ives
ity of modern morals could be com-

ed |like Ives. They like to
win

call her “school-teacher tone.” I]An

“It isu'l a5 a werning to silly!lesson

menaces' onr morality and’ our
whole tocial stracture.”
“But why lay it to the war?”

ed Chrys.

“Maybe it's the result of many
canses, T admit.- Partly the resuit,
perhaps, of too eafly and too Jiber-
&l initiatfon: into the mysteries of
life; maybe of too great frankness
in the discussion of sex subjects
formerly taboo; fashion-
able dress, dancing, the auto, the
telephone, the movies, the siige
are all to glame. The point I am
trylng 1o make s that the evil i
recognized everywhere, and its
cure, it seems to me, is in the wo-
man's bands, and is her chief re-
sponsibility today.”

Chrys interrupted with: )

41 know your theory, mothen
dear; & man will respect whatever
standor] a woman sets up for her-
self, It sounds awfully old-fashion-
ed to some girls. Pve heard them
boast of making conquests uliy men
play a
dangerns game—and win. .I've
seen them trip geily and defiantly
toward the brink of disgrace. And
yet the very men they wanted lo
attract scoffed at their unconven-
tiopality! You're right, mother. &
man treats a, woman as she de-
mands. If she cheapens hergelf, he
3 at the bargain.

ell, as I see it,” plped uwp
Ann, “4 man won't look at a girl

ed! And her frock is more
than—than the kind Chrys dn
Jane wear! And a girl haa simpl
got to smoke prettily, or she's lelt
out of everything!"”

“She wouldn't care, if she bad
other ideals and other resources!!
That's the point!” stid mother.
“Some pirls live today as if men
and love, and laziness and luxury
were all of life.”

“Even good women and _ clever
women [nsist that woman has hef
own Tights in love and that man
ha.':.uarer recogntized them. Now
| “She never going to get her own
jrights in love by copying man's
ways In love,” persisted mother.
“The chiéf of 'all her rights is the
right to man's respect.”

“I guess the worst man {8 the
first man to value a girl according
to her respect for herself,” salg

.
1t was'a carious {lash of wisdom
to come from her pretty lips.
Said myself to myseif:
‘Mayp_e Ann has learned her

" (To Be Continued.)
—_———

Syrian garnets are the most es-
teemed of the varieties of these
stones.

A factory is operating. in For-
montn {0 make calfeine out of ted
dust.

=CASCO=

Kills Celds end “‘Fla” Germs
O Your konsy Back
19 Tablots 25 Cents

&Y ALL GOOD DRUS STOREJ

My Own Recl
Any melon needs to
chilied but

as it might be, If it is fce cold
everybody must ackmowledge that
it makes a refreshing dessert on a
hot day at least. As in buying
cantaloupe, [ leave the cholos to
my huckster, i

NEW ONIONS ON TOAST,
Young onions. b
3 tablespoons grated chese

unless ber complexion is heighten- |

Osgood’s July Clearance s -
The Most Ilnpoﬂant i

our regular patrons and many others we had never-before:
had the privilege to serve—granted their attendanceto:

our Annual July Clearance, during Thursday and yests
Briefly, thé’responsehasbeen far 1 Our fondes
expectations; our store these two days past haabewbuli‘
than ever hefore in our recollection, while today loon

.28 the record-breaking day of the three, ,

"Such Values Axe_Rarei_:-f

¢'d all: be disgraced," she

the man seemed 10 debate with | had he neid =
pelf while the sprite eagerly | g 5 — : ! :

|
{
'
i

4| Royal Dragoons

It is doubly a pleasure to carry on this sale because we:
only provide notable savings for our patrons but ws hs
the satisfaction of makinghosts of new friends who will cont
again and again. Surely, there have never been such wond
ful bargain oppoFtunities as we are offering at this time.

aremﬁa' Jive? he asked’
'8 ‘40 you live: @ agke
last, | e
“Kensington, 343- Watauga ' ave-

live in' Kensington, too," he
on. “You'll have to let me |
call, say, twice a week
months. 's the onlv NS ; -
d'I'make. In the meanwhiie. | Bl e Y Al B '
the melon to camp and ' § R kil 4

Male Chorus—Brass Band—Comedy Troupe

Doubly guaranteed—by Ralph Duntar,
producer, and the Redpath management.

Fairmont
Chautauqua

Two Concerts Sunday 3 P. M. and 8 P. M.

[Fleave you before we ger in' [
pht; then you need never tell of
iour misadventure.”

‘re really too lenlent," the|
fite smiled happily, “and I agree
“the’ conditions absclutely aud.

e never, never . to do It

“When they parted at the edge of
~clearing where the tent wis
hed ihe handed her the melon
turned to go. |
: ..the“zﬂ;' he said over his ' EE
4l are you gt
to. town?” b
morTow,” she anaweerd rue-
ALY ' ¥

L OPATl right. Tomotrow'll be Sat-

. Sea you Sunday.” He reissd |

‘hat and ina second the hushes |
il ‘closed behind him.

two months sped swiftly by

i little coaxing the inan

%o prolong his inflicted

rough the winter and Into

riag. With the summer the

ent backto cAmp and he to

[ farm hoase nearby. Natur-

they #pent the most of thel®

togethier, and one day when

8y were rambling through tle

berries the man

RANKS FAR ABOVE THE USUAL SEA-
SONEND DISPOSALS OF MERCHANDISE
FOR I EMBRACES OUR ENTIRE STOCK

|' {
! PATRONS WILL FIND THATTHIS EVENT
|

So up the fairy la ndlord went, alone.

hnfh gone clear through to the cellar, taking the fairyman 1andlord
L

“0h, o, oh!™ screamed the tw ins, rushing around, and not know-
ing what to do. “Won't somebody help?"

“Wait a minute, advised the Ma gical Mushroom, abd sure encugh,
the slamming sbove stopped and Chirk stuck his head over the rail.
“\What's wrong?” he asked. “Dia something drop?”

“Yes, yes," cried Nick “Mr. Tingsling has fallen through the
stairs. Do help us to get him.”

“Allright, answered Chirk ch cerfully sliding down the banis-
ters. “He's probably in cthhgl cl;}lnr. “[ haven't been able o use thest
stairs for a year com ristmas.”

S0 l!ghtlilg a lnﬁ:& ltha chipmunk and the childret went down’
cellar to find ng. :

ot {Uupyrfshh 1920, N.ELA)

Brilliant Uniforms. Ciriginal descriptive nume
bers. Continuous action-

Afternoon admission 55¢, Children 30¢ includ-
ing war tax. Evening admission 75¢, Chil-

I Sele Tme and 'A'.']wayi
“fhe Best Place to Shop, After AIL>

Do you remember? he sail,
mber whet?” she asked,

TO PLAY PIANO 100 HOURS.
LONDON=Albert Kemp here 18
in tralning to compete for a §60,-

Besides the birds, there are nu-
merons insects which attack the
rult, wood and'lesves of the olive

dren 40c, including war tax.

000 pribe sald to be by an
American music company, to any-
one who can play a piano 100 boars
without stopping. He has played
6 hours before and is memorizing
160 pieces of music now for his
test, He wears wrist
bandages soaked in jodine, hag his
face bathed in cologne to keep him
awake and the piano keys with al-
cohol to prevent his finger tips
from cracking, ;
e p——

ACE PRACTICES FOR RECORD. |

PARIS—Testing  his endurance
preparatory to an airplane attempt |
to exceed the altitude record of |
Major R. A, Schroeder, U. 8 A., |
who flew to 4 height of six miles, |
Lieutenant Casale, French ace, had | |
himself sealed in a steel tube the
other day and the air exhausted
slowly until the pressure Inside
equaled what it wounld have been
at seven miles above .the earth. |
This pressure was reached in 50 }/%
minutes and his ‘descent” required | 4
thanmlan‘ﬂ.hatm He sul-
ction fered mo 1ll elfects. *

0't'8ay Stolen,” she broken in
Say-sligped.

f'the eng of the sentence her

jook and for mome = umac-

reason she burst foto

ain: This time the man did

e, to administer (ke

consolation, nor did the girl

After g pause he spoke:

gt, 1 have & dreadful con-

‘mike and I know yoo'll

HE'sGoT a'n!
Sove cAT!




